WORK IN THE GREAT STATE

and has made what is, under the circumstances,
the wise decision to desert production for one of
the paths-of profit? When there is neither comfort
nor honour to be got out of honest work, need we wonder
if so many of us prefer to live without working? The
latter course is at least not less likely to fail than the
former and offers so many sublime opportunities.

So it is that the inventors, the scientists, and the
engineers have completely failed to make tolerable
the lot of the common man. It was in 1828 that
George Stephenson ran "The Rocket"; to-day,
eighty years after, the great mass of the British
people are unable to travel any considerable dis-
tance in their own country by railway, for they can-
not afford the fares. The steamship is nearly as
old as the railway locomotive; yet to-day the masses
are only acquainted with steamships when they are
driven into emigration. We possess in electric trac-
tion the means of spreading our town populations
over considerable and healthy areas; the people
remain, huddled in their grimy towns, a prey to
disease. We are one of the few great coal nations;
yet few of our people can afford to warm their
houses properly. The mass of the British people
warm their beds with their own bodies, and that in a
great coal country which enjoys seven months of
winter. We have not yet the wit to keep us warm.
Vain have been the strivings of the most gifted of
men. The machines they have constructed have but
created a new race of machina-slaves, and made it
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